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Memoirs of the Houfe of Savoy, with fome Account of 
the Court of Sardinia. 


HE fudden aggrandizement and fpeedy decline of the 
Houfe of Savoy, is a problem only to thofe unacquainted 
with its hiftory. 

Little ftates, as they poffefs no real phyfical ftrength, 
provided they enter the vortex of European intrigue, muft ac- 
cuftom themfelves to a greater degree of political elafticity, 
and their governors muit frequently appear in the humiliating 
but neceflary character of perpetual balance-mafters. In 
hort, itis by a change of pofition alone that they preferve 
their equilibrium, and prevent a fudden fubvertion. 

It was owing to this policy, that the petty Counts of Mau- 
rienne became Dukes of Savoy, and the Dukes of Savoy, 
Kings of Sardinia. It is in confequence of a’ departure from 
fuch a fyftem, that this newly created royalty has been recently 
thorn of its rays, and after rifing in {plendour at the beginning 
of the prefent century (1718), feems but too likely to be fub- 
jefted to atemporary cclipfe. 

The Government is defpotic, therefore military. The 
officers wield the law at the end of their canes. ‘They are 
afliffed by a numerous clergy. In Savoy alone, there are fix 
different colleges, exclufively appropriated to, what it is the 
fafhion toterm, theology.” There are no lefs than five 
Archbifhops, 28 Bithops, 44 Abbots, and monks and nuns 
innumerable. Their revenues are immenfe 5 but a Savoyard, 
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like a Welch curate, is allowed to ftarve on 15). per 
annum, 

Turin, like Paris before the Revolution, is fubjected to ay 
impolt on all commodities entering and leaving the city, to; 
per centage on the income, or.in other words, the induftry o 
the inhabitants; and alfo to a capitation, 

‘The taxes levied in the provinces are as numerous 
among ft us, and {till more vexatious than our excile laws. hh 
addition to the territorial impofts, is a duty on filk- worms, the 
ttaple of Piedmont, and another on the mulberry-tree, whichis 
the indifpenfable food of that profitable infect. The trees ae 
taxed by the foot, and five fols for each twelve inches of ab 
mealurement mutt be paid before the peafant crops a fingk 
leaf, Another tax isa lottery, of that kind called in Ith 
Loto di Genoa; this, as with us, is a voluntary contribution, 
railed on the paffions of the people, at the expence of thei 
morals. “The Catholic Prince who governs this country, al 
permits the monks to difpofe tickets of about four “ire, or fx 
thillings each, on their own account, thus happily blending 
avarice apd devotion together. 

Piedmont produces near 850,000), fterling a year. Th 
taxes now raifed on the people of England amounting 
almoft Go fhillings a piece, affect them lefs than the five and 
fixpence a-head levied on the former ; and yot, prejudice aparl 
their foil and climate are both fuperior to our own, and the 
country abounds with articles for manufacture. Still, how 
ever, the Piedmontefe are the favoured nation; for the othe 
territories are treated with a certain degree of contempt, and 
their Viceroys, Judges, and all public officers, cven to the 
hangman, are invariably natives of Piedmont. Savoy, which, 

efides breeding*multitudes of black cattle, exports radithes 
and chefauts, and furnifhes Paris with chimney-{weepers, and 
London with griaders of mufic, formerly tranfmitted 150,000) 
iterling tothe Royal Treafury ; fince it has aflumed the nam 
of Mont Blanc, England has amply indemnified this lols by 
means of a fubfidy of 200,000], a-year. 

The ifland of Sardinia, which has been greatly negletted, 
does not pay for its own Government. 

The expences of the ftate are at prefent ruinous in the 
extreme; the difference between the income and the ex 
penditure, is fupplied by an emiffion of paper money, De par 
le Rays 

The late King left his coffers full; but what is termed 4 
monttrous de/git at Turin (perhaps tea millions frecling) took 
place 
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place before the war, and that deficit occurred during a pro- 
found tranquillity, and under a moft excellent adminiftration ! 

The peace eftablifhment is 22,000 men; in time of war 
ufually 30,000; during the prefent conteft, upwards of 
40,000. Of thefe, one fourth are at this moment prifoners to 
the French, The number of fubaltern and fuperior com- 
manders is fo difproportionate to that of the men, that there js 
faid tobe an officer for every four privates. “The Generals ina 
the army-lift amount to about 300, and there are no lefs than 
150 officers in the legion of cavalry alone. 

The King of Sardinia, Victor Amadeus III. is the oldeft 
monarch in Europe: Heis now 70 years of age, for he was 
born June 20,1726. While yet Duke of Savoy, he applicd 
tothe reform of the laws with a laudable induftry, and actually 
promulgated a new code, which, like that of moft other ftates, 
is more commenda>le in theory than in pradtice. 

His prefent Majefty, in one thing—and it nearly intcrefts 
his fubje&ts—differs eflentially from his predecefior, The 
former was fo ceconomical, as to be accufed of avarice; the 
latter is profufe to a proverb. He hasbeen. known to create 
20Lords, or, as they are there termed, Gentlemen of the 
Bedchamber, in one week,. His Chamberlains, with leaden 
keys, nicely gilded, and fufpended from empty pockets, are in- 
numerable; there is not a court in Europe where there are 
more ribands ! 

The King’s paffion for military men extends to minute 
odjects, fuch as the cut of acoat, the colour of a facing, the 
form of an epaulet, and the fhape of a button. In 1791, 
Vi@or Amadeus collected ali the drummers in the kingdom in 
the cafernes or barracks of Turin; and their branch of mili- 
tary mufic was carried, in confequence of this, to a higher 
pitch of perfe€tion than it had ever attained before. ‘This, 
however, will ceafe to appear wonderful, when it is obferved, 
that his Majefty, in perfon, fuperintended their progrels daily ; 
and that Pregnani, the beft violin player in Italy, inftruttes the 
whole corps. ‘The refult was, that the drums of the capital of 
Piedmont excel, even to this very day, thofe of Vienna and 
Berlin; and that the leader of the band at the Opera Houle 
was dubbed a Captain, 

The Prince of Piedmont, Charles Emanuel Frederick 
Maria, is a moft excellent Prince, whofe conduc might ferve 
aa model to allthe Heirs Apparent in Eurepe. “The Car- 
dinal de Gerdil, an enlightened clergyman, was his tutor; 
but he has preferred a layman for his confidant. He has 
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uniformly interfered, but always with the utmoft deference ani 
fubmiffion, in favour of the Sardinians and Savoyards, He 
has alfo, with equal uniformity, oppofed the prefent war, not. 
withftanding his marriage to the fitter of Louis XVI. and it 
was he who, in a familiar converfation with his royal father, 
when fpeaking of the irrefiftible progrefs of opinions, ex. 
claimed, “© Ceux gui ont envie de regner, n'ont qu'a f 


depecher.”” 





SE a 


ALBERT ad EMMA: 
An INTERESTING HISTORY. 


| From a Series of Periodical Papers, the joint Production of the 
Hon. M. Hawke and Sir Robert Vincent, Bart. now firlt cok 
lected into 2 Vol. 1zmo. ] 


(Continued from Page 450.) 


HE village clock ftruck eleven, the hour when they hal 
agreed to begin their journey. Emma took a mourafil 
furvey of the beloved cottage, where fhe had paffed her lif 
of innocence ; fhe caft her eyes upon her {pinning wheel and 
fighed ; then turning to a wicker armed chair which was th 
conftant feat of her father, fhe funk into it, and burft into 
tears, ‘ Alas,” faid the, * I had hoped for happy . years to 
come, to watch here the calm repofe of him, who gave me 
being 3 totend with duteous affection his declining age, who 
reared my infancy with anxious love: I, who would wih t 
be his deareft companion, am doomed to bring forrow on bis 
filver head !”—* Rather,” replied Bernard, extending his 
hand to lead her from a {pot where fond remembrance feeme 
to arreft her lingering fteps, * fay that my Emma was bornw 
blefs her father by her exemplary virtues. I triumph in oy 
child, who nobly prefers honourable indigence to fplendid in 
famy! Letushaiten from impending perfecution ;—let 
quit a place, where every moment endangers her liberty and ia 
nocence.” 

Emma ftarted up, caft a fearful look around,and encircling 
her arm in that of Bernard, they quitted the cottage, palled 
through the fleeping hamlet, and reached the road, which ledto 
their deftined afylum. The moon fhone in penfive majelty;- 
all was {till,—the gentle breeze of night wafted refrefhing 
odours,—and folemn filence reigned,—fave the foft notes 
warbling 
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warbling nightingales, chanting their tuneful fong, among the 
fragnant hedges, or perchance, the diftant bleating of fome 
wakeful lamb. Emma’s delicate frame felt fometimes rather 
exhaufted, and obliged her to reit for a few moments; but her 
fears did not permit her to indulge long ina repofe, which ene 
dangered her fafety. 

Bernard comforted her by the aflurence, that they ap- 
proached a village, where there was a public inn; in which 
they might venture to take fome refrefhment, and where he 
hoped to procure a chaife, to convey them about twelve miles 
further, which would place them ataneafy diftance from the 
caftle of Brinon, and confequently diminifh the danger of 
purfuit. Thus encouraged, thetimid Emma moved onward 
with renewed courage; and the fugitives reached the inn juft 
asa travelling carriage drove into the court-yard: While the 
landlord and his wife were bufily engaged in attending to the 
newly arrived guefts, Bernard applied to one of the fervants to 
accommodate him and his daughter witha room, until a chaife 
could be got ready for their ufe ; his requeft was granted, and 
they were fhewn into a finall apartment that looked into a 
garden, where they waited with fome impatience the arrival 
of the carriage, in which they were to purfue their little 
journey. 

Having urged their requeft to be ferved with expedition, the 
landlord entered, and informed them that by funrife they might 
depend on a chaife, but that he would not fuffer his hories to 
leave the ftables, until they had been fufficiently refrefhed todo 
their duty ; Obferving Emma to catt a cifconfolate look upon 
her father, he faid, “* Your young companion may be weary, 
J recommend her to take foue reft ina quiet chamber, wiither 
my wife fhall conduct her.” Emma, opprefled by the fatigue, 
which the had undergone, and finding they had no chance of 
purfuing their journey for the next two hours, accepted the 
propofal, and confented to retire intoan upper chamber; where 
reclining upon a bed, juft as fhe was; notwithftanding the 
agitations of her mind, fhe funk into a profound repofe. 

Let us now quit awhile the virtuous fugitives, to follow 
Albert into Switzerland, He quitted the village where Emma 
dwelt, with a heart deeply imprefled by the perfections of a 
woman, whofe noble rejection of his hand, from the moft 
delicate motives, had raifed her in his efteem. The Count de 
Bournonville, his ‘ather, wasa man truly refpe€table in rank 
and character ; he lived but to promote the happinefs of his 
friends; and had been fo uniformly indulgent to the withes of 
Albert, 
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Albert, that he had every thing to expe& from his generofity 
and kindnefs. ‘The education of this only furviving fon had 
been cultivated with the utmoft attention; he poffefied a 
brilliant genius, a folid underftanding, and a heart replete with 
sae Se 

Tne Count welcomed his fon with thofe marks of tender. 
ne{s, which promiled every thing to the ardent hopes of Albert 
Ou the evening of his return, impatient to urgea fuit, upo 
the fuccefs of which his happinefs depended, he requefted a 
private audience of his father, who appointed an interview ia 
his clofet, before they fhould retire to their feparate apartments 
for the night. They met at the ftated hour, each bearing 
teftimony in bis expreffive countenance of the important fecre 
which oppreffed his heart. 

The youthful impetuofity of Albert arrefted the Count's 
attention, by an inftant confeffion of his paffion, and by his re 
lance on parenta) indulgence to crown his withes: The 
Count de Bournonville liftened, without interruption, to the 
character of Emma, painted with all the ardent enthufiafm of 
love in the glowing colours of perfection. Albert ceafedj— 
the paufe of a moment fucceeded 3—when his father, looking 
ftedfaftly upon him, thus replied, “ Ever ready to promote 
your felicity, I (hall not attempt to reafon you out of an ate 
tachment, which you defcribe fo worthy of your, choice is 
every thing but | irth and fortune. You are undoubtedly the 
fafelt judge in a point of fuch confequence as an union forlife: 
—but a fu ject of ftill more prefent importance now demanis 
your attention, You mutt in future decide your own deftiny: 
—I no longercan claim from you the duty of obedience 
You are the “child alone of my adoption, but the real, the in 
difputable fon of a noble and unfortunate Marquis, the heir 
a princely fortune, the real Henry de Clairville ! wronged of 
your natural rights by an ufurper ; who doomed you toa deat 
in easly infancy, from which Providence refcued your inne 
cence.”— And who murdered, with barbarian hand, ay 
honoured mother ??* Exclaimed Albert, attentive with it 
creafing wonnder to the words of the Count; and who 
imagination had been wrought me almolt to a ‘pitch of frenzy 
at the clofe of the fj eech. This arm,” continued bs 
* fhall revenge her facred blood in that cf an aflafiin !” 

But fudde nly his features foftened to a look of grateful 
tendernefs, recollecting hienfeif, and falling at the ‘feet of 
Bournonville, he thus “continued 5 sc Forgive, oh, parent of 
any deferted infancy, the force of nature, that fpended i 
6 eal, 































breaf 
my h 
my i 
wiol 
Lord 

T 
had t 
of C 
being 
there 
Prev 
Fran 
rence 
cludi 
youn; 
found 
turnir 
exped 
never 
tour ; 
Heavy 
time: 
would 
an ex! 
dulge 
whofe 
mater 


Hz 

oft 
as this 
I fhou 
lay m 

M 
fill 
know, 
will be 
I were 
nor ai 


her, h 








nerofity 
on had 
efled a 
te with 


tender. 
Albert, 
Upon 
afted a 
iew in 
‘tments 
bearing 
fecret, 


rount'’s 
his ree 
> The 
to the 
jaf of 
fed j= 
ooking 
romote 
an ate 
ice: in 
dly the 
‘or life: 
>manis 
eftiny: 
dience, 
he ine 
heir of 
ged of 
5 death 
innoe 
d, my 
thy ine 
whole 
frenzy 
ed he, 


ratefal 
feet of 
ent of 
in my 
patty 








THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 





487 


breaft, the endlefs debt of gratitude which IL owe you: Here let 
my heart ever acknowledge the tribute due to filial love; while 
my {word avenges the blood of murdered innocence; from 
wiofe honoured fource I drew my own exiftence.—But fay, my 
Lord, whence do you derive this ftrange intelligence ?” 

The Count then informed him, that in his late abfence he 
had taken into his family a fervant, difcharged from the caftle 
of Clairville, on the death of the late Marquis, and who, 
being a native of Switzerland, had returned to an uncle refiding 
there in credit, by whom hehad been recommended, That 
Prevot, interrogated relative to the motive of his quitting 
France, had given hima circumftantial account of the occure 
rences, which had pafled in the family of the Marquis, in- 
cluding the fatal death of the Marchionefs, and the lots of her 
young fon, “ ‘Thefe events,” continued the Count, “ £ 
found from Prevot’s recital, pafled at a period, when [ was re- 
turaing with my wife through France to Switzerland ; but fo 
expeditious was my journey, thatthe foregoing circumftances 
never reached my ears: An infant fon had accompanied our 
tour; and by a fudden illnefs incident to children, it pleafed 
Heaven to recall the gift, with which it had bleffed us for a fhort 
time: The Countefs was inconfolable, and I feared grief 
would have had a fatal effect upon her delicate frame ; when 
an extraordinary incident roufed her attention from the in- 
dulgence of her private woes, to exercife it on an objeéct 
whofe interefting age claimed the offices of humanity from her 
maternal care.”’ 


(To be continued.) 


LETTER of JOHN BULL. 


Have long had the happinefs of being married, as I have 

often faid and fworn, to the beft of all poffible wives ; but 
as this beft of all poffible wives has a few fancies, which 
I fhould be glad the were cured of, I lave taken the liberty to 
lay my cafe before ycu, 

My wife, Sir, has been much admired in her time, and 
fiillis, in my eye, a very defirable woman; but you well 
kiow, Sir, that let wives wear as well as you can fuppofe, they 
will be the worfe for wear; and fo itis with my dame ; and if 
I were to fay, that I can fee in her neither fpot, nor wrinkle, 
nor any fuch thing, I fhould belie my own eye-fight. I like 
her, however, altogether, better than any woman I know;.and 
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we fhould jog on quietly enough together, but that, of late, 
fhe has been pleafed to infift upon my declaring, in all comp. 
nies, that fhe is abfolutely the handfomeft woman under the 
fun ; and that none of my neighbours’ wives are fit to hold the 
candle toher: And there is one ’Squire Edmund, a he@orin, 
bullying fellow, who, they fay, is a little cracked, (a gre 
favourite with my wife, notwith{tanding, ever fince he hy 
flattered, and {poke her fair; for it is not long ago that he 
ufed to be drawing caricatures of her) he, I fay, goes abou 
every where, telling people that I ought to challenge any om 
who prefumes to effert to the contrary.—“* Cara Spofa,” han 
I often faid to her, * is it not fufficient if I Lve thee bef, 
and that for the beft reafon, becaufe thou art my wife? I chok 
thee freely, and amcontent to be * tothy faults alittle blind! 
but to be entirely fo, ismeither good for thee nor for me,"= 
She lately made me fign a paper, that fhe was, in all parts,d 
the exact proportions of the Venus of Medicis 5 though, 
Heaven knows! I never meafured them together 5 and the 
not only there never was a more beautiful creature produced 
upon God’s earth, but that it was utterly impoffible for th 
imagination of man to conceive a more beautiful. I confel, 
I was a good deal afhamed to make fuch boafts 5 neverthelel, 
I complied, for the fake of peace. My wife, moreover, enter 
tains an idea, that every man who fees her, is in love with her; 
And like Belife in the Femmes Savantes, the is refolved notw 
give up the point, though the beft compliments fhe has mt 
with of late from her neighbours have been, ‘ that the loos 
very weil for a woman of her years; that fhe wears well, cor 
fidering 3 that fhe has fine remains, and that one may eally 
fee the has been a handfome woman in her time.”’ Thiele aft 
fpeeches, one would think, net very apt to feed her vanity; 
yet, whenever fhe hears of a match that is likely to take plats 
the cannot help tancying the lover was attracted by fome 
mote refemblance to her admired perfon. * Yes,” the wil 
cry on fuch occafions, “ there was a tint of my complexioy 
whico did the bulinefs; not fo brilliant indeed—fomething 
my majeltic look—and an evident imitation of my walk.’ 
With all this opinion of berfelf, my poor wife, efpecially af 
late, has been diftractedly jealous of me. She is continually 
teafing me with embarraffing queftions; as * whether I lore 
her as well as I did on my wedding-day; whether I will pro 
mile to love ber it fhe fhould be blind, or decrepit, or out 

her wits, &c.”—A circumitance has occurred lately, which 
has increated this jealoufy tenfold. My next door “— 
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you muft know, is married again; and ever fince that event, 
fhe watches me as acat watcies a moufe. I cannot look-out 
of the window, or enquire which way the wind fits, but it is 
inorder to admire my neighbour’s new wife. She pretends to 
have found love-letters which have pafled between us ; and is 
fure, fhe fays, I defign to part with her, “ falfe hearted man as 
lam;” upon which, the other day, fhe threw herfelf into vio- 
lent hyfterics, and alarmed the whole family and neighbour- 
hood. 

To be fure, the bride did fend me a favour, which I wore 
inmy hat, openly ; and J do not deny but I may have paid ber 
a few compliments, and written fome verfes upon her, for 
fhe isa thewy, fine-{poken woman; but for all that, | would 
not marry her, if I were free to-morrow ; for, to tell you the 
truth, { fufpect her to be too much of a termagant for me; 
and befides, John Bull is not given to change. 

My wife has another failing, Sire She is fond of every 
thing at is old, becaufe it 7s old; and fhenever will give any 
realon, except a woman’s reafou, which, you know, is no rea= 
fon at all, for any one thing the does. If I prefume to hint, 
things might be better after a different fafhion,1 can get no other 
anfwer, than * that zt 7s ber woy-—that her grand-mother and 
greategrandmother did fo before her; and that it is her maxim 
never to alter the family management.” I can fcarcely ftir 
about my houfe, it is fo filled with heavy lumbering furniture, 
half of which is worm-eaten, and of no ufe but to barbour 
vermin; but my wife cannot perfuade herfelf to part with any 
of it, fhe has fuch a refpect for a fine piece of antiquity; and 
then fays fhe, « Old furniture has fucha creditable look !”’ ** So 
it might, my dear,” fays 1, if it were all of a piece; but, 
you, know, we are continually buying new, and when one ar- 
ticle does not fuit with another, you muft be fenfible nothing 
can have a worfe effect. For inftance, now, this difmal old 
tapeftry, how prepofterous it looks along with the [odian mat- 
ting and painted rout-chairs! I with you would Jet it come 
down, itis fit for nothing but for the rats to play at hide and 
feek behind it.”’—= I would not have it down, my dear,”” fays 
fhe, “ for the world; itis the ftory of the Spanifh Armada, 
and was done in the glorious days of Queen Befs.”—= Thea 
give ita thorough cleaning, at leaft,” returned I, “ If you 
offer to draw a nail,” rejoined fhe, “ there are fo many pri- 
vate doors and fecret pailages made in the wall, you will be 
blinded with duft and mortar 5 and, for aught1 know, pul) an 
old houfe over your head.” &€ Let me, at leaft, give a brufh- 
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ing to the beards of the old dons,” repliedI. & A ftrokey 
the brufh would fhake them to pieces,” infifted my wife; 
“¢ they are as tender as a cobweb, I tell you, and I pofitivel 
will not have them meddled with. Nobody, who has anyre. 
gard for his anceftors, would think of pulling down a ven. 
rable fet of hangings, made in the glorious days of Quem 
Elizabeth.”—-Now, I care little when a thing is made; th 
queftion is, what is it good for? andI know nothing fo much 
ufelefs lumber is good for, but to oblige us to keepa great 
many fupernumerary fervants, at high wages, to look after it 
I have ftil] another grievance, Sire If you are a married 
man, you may chance to know, that itis oftenas muchas: 
man can do to manage his wife; but to manage one’s wif 
and mother too, is a tafk too hard for any mortal. Now, my 
mother, Sir, lives with us, and I am fure I have always be 
haved myfclf as a dutiful and obedient fon 3 her arm chairis 
always fet in the beft place bythe fire; fhe eats of the bef, an 
drinks of the beft, neither do 1 grudge ither, though the poor 
childrens’ bellies are often pinched, while the is feafting upm 
nice bits. But with all this, 1 have much ado to keep her in 
goodhumour. If I ftir about a little more brifkly thana- 
dinary, my mother has weak nerves, and the noife I make, 
over ber head, will throw her into fits. If 1 offer but to dut 
the books in my ftudy, my mother is afraid fome of them 
fhould fall upon her head: Indeed, the old lady did get an u» 
lucky blow with one or two of them which has fhaken her not 
a little. Befides which, the infifts, and my wife ftands by ber 
init, that I fhould confule her in all matters of bufinefs; and 
if Ido not, | am cried out again{ft as a gracelefs atheifticd 
wretch, and a thoufand idle reports are raifed, that I am going 
to {trip and turn my poor old mother out of doors. Then, 
my mother is rather particular in her drefs; and the children 
fometimes will be tittering and making game, when thes dif 
playing fome of her old fallals ; upon which, my wife always 
infifts, [ fhould whip them, which I ufed to do pretty feverely, 
though of late, I confefs, I have only hung the rod up ovet 
the chimney, in terrorem—on fuch occafions, my wife nevet 
fails to obferve, “ how becoming it is in one of my mother's 
age to keep the fame fafhion in her drefs.”,—This, by the 
way, is not true, for 1 remember my mother ftuck all over with 
crofles and embroidery to her very thoes, with ftrings of beads 
and fuch trumpery; yet fhe fays, as well as my wife, that fhe 
never changes any thing, 
I am, 
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[ am, myfelf, Mr. Editor, an eafy, peaceable, plain-fpoken 
man asany that exift ; andam a manodf little or no expence for 
my own gratification : Yet fo it is, that, what with the large 
eftablifhment of fervants, which we are obliged to have, and 
the continual drains upon my purfe, to fupply my extravagant 
neighbours, I run out every year, and cannot help having 
many ferious thoughts and melancholy forebodings where all 
this may end. But I apprehend, the firft ftep ought to be, 
for my wife and I to confult together, and make a reform in 
the family management wherever there may be occafion. If, 
therefore, you can perfuade her to lay afide her groundlefs jea- 
loufies, and talk a little reafon, I fhall be highly obiiged to you, 


and am your humble fervant, 
JOHN BULL. 





[The above jeu d’efprit was written two or three years ago, at a 
time when every body thought it neceffary to prove their loyalty by 
afeciations, and the ftrongeft declarations of attachment to the Con- 
fitution. | 





Singular INSTANCE of INDIAN FIDELITY. 
Pea of gentlemen belonging to Maffachufetts and 


New York, who have lately purchafed a large tract of 
land of this commonwealth, (Maflachufetts) lying weftward 
of New York, and within the territories of the fix nations, 
fent up a Commirtee into the Indian country, laft fummer, to 
treat with the natives about a quit-claim. The Indians heard 
of their coming, and miftaking them for another company, 
who were aiming at the fame purchafe, fent them word to 
come no farther, left they fhould be involved in difficulty. 
The gentlemen had advanced a confiderable way into the In- 
dian country, and were loth to return without effecting their 
defign; one of them, Major Schuyler, wrote a letter to the 
Commandant at Niagara, explaining their intentions, and re- 
quefting his influence with the Indians to remove their mifap- 
prehenfions. One of the Indian meffengers undertook to 
carry the letter to Niagara, and bring back an anfwer. ‘The 
gentlemen tarried where they were. Inthe meantime Major 
Schuyler was taken fick, and fent down the River towards Al- 
bany. The meflenger returned, and the gentlemen afked him 
if he had got an anfwer; he told them (by the interpreter) that 
he had; but looking round, faid “ 1 do not fee the man to 
4h 2 whom 
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whom I promifed to deliver it.” They related to him the 
circumftance o: his illnefs and abfence, but told him that they 
were all engaged in the fame bufinefs, had one heart, and thy 
the letter was intended for them al!, and wifhed that he woul 
deliver it. Herefufed. They confulted among themfelves, 
and offered him §0 dollars as a reward for his fervice, ands 
an inducement to deliver the let er. He fpurned at the prope 
fal. They confulted again, and concluded that as they wer 
fufficiently numerous to overpower him and the others wh 
were prefent, they would take it by force; but firft permite 
the interpreter to explain to him the whole matter, the difficul 
ties they were in, the lofs of time, &c. acquainting him with 
their determination to have the letter. The Indian grew 
ftern, clinched the letter in one hand, drew his knife with the 
other, and folemaly declared that if they fhould get the letter 
by violence, he would not furvive the difgrace, but woull 
plunge the weapon into his own breaft. They defifted from 
their purpofe, and reafoned with him again, but he was im 
flexible. ‘They then afked him, whether he was willing, afte 
having taken fo long a journey, to go an hundred miles farther 
for the fake of delivering the letter to Major Schuyler. i 
aniwered, Yes, 1 do not value fatigue, but will never b 
guilty of a breach of truft.”” Accordingly he went, and had 
the fatisfaction of completing his engagement. The letter 
was favourable to their views, and they entered into a trealy 
for the land. 

Can thofe who are called Chriftians, and yet are guilty d 
perfidy, read this ftory without fhaie and confufion of face! 
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Narrative of the Converfion from Popery of the late ctk- 


brated Iliflorian, Edward Grbvon, Efq. 
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[From his own Account of his Life, lately publithed by Lor 


hefiield, with Notes and I!luftrations written by his Lort- 
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lady, Alter much debate it was determined, from the advice 
aad perfonal expericace of iire Eliot (now Lord Eliot) to 
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fix me, during fome years, at Laufanne, in Switzerland. Mr. 
Frev,a Sw.fs gentleman of Bafi, undertook the conduct of 
the journey : We left London the 19th of June, crofled the 
featrom Dover to Calais, travelled poft through feveral pro- 
vinces of France, by the dircét road of St. Quentin, Rheims, 
Langres, and Befancon, and arrived on the 30th of June at 
Lauianne, where I was immed:ately fettled under the roof and 
tuition of Mr. Pavilliard, a Calvinift minifter. 

The firft marks of my father’s difpleafure rather aftonifhed 
than afficted me : When he threatened to banifh, and difown, 
and difinherit a rebellious fun, | cherifhed a fecret hope that he 
would not beable or willing to cfkect his menaces; and the 
pride of confcience encouraged me to fuftain the honourable 
and important part which I was now acting. My Spirits were 
railed and kept alive by the rapid motion of my journey, the 
new and various feenes of the continent, and the civility of 
Mr. Frey, a man of fenfe, who was not ignorant of books or 
the world. But after he had refigned me into Pavilliard’s 
hands, and I was fixed in my new habitation, I had leifure to 
contemplate the ftrange and melancholy profpect before me. 
The fir complaint arofe from my ignorance of the language. 
Inmy childhood [ had once ftudied tae French grammar, and 
Icould imperfectly underftand the eafy profe of a familiar 
fubject, But when I was thus fuddenly caft ona foreign land, 
Ifound myfelf deprived of the ufe of fpeech and of hearing: 
And, during fome weeks, incapable not only of enjoying the 
pleafure of converfation, but even of afking or aniwering a 
queftion in the common intercourie of life. To a homce 
bred Englifhman every odject, eve'y cuftom was offenfive 5 
but the native of any country might have been difgufted with 
the general aipe& of his lodging and entertainment. I had 
now exchanged my elegant apa tment in» Magdalen College, 
for anarrow, gloomy ftreet, the molt unfrequented of an une 
handfome towa, for an old inconvenient houle, and for a finall 
chamber ill-contrived and ill-furnifhed, which, on the approaca 
of winter, inftead of a companiogable fire, mult be warmed 
bythe dull invifible beat ot a flove. From a man I was 
again degraded to the dependence of a fchocl-boy. Mr. 
Pavilliard managed ny expences, whichhad been reduced to 
a diminutive ftate: 1 received a finail monthly allowance for 
my pocket.moaney ; and aelplefs and awkward as I have ever 
been, I no longer enjoyed the indifpenfable comfort of a 
fervant, My condition feemed as deftitute of hope, as it was 
devoid of pieafure: I was feparated for an indefinite, which 
appeared 
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appeared an infinite term from my native country ; and I ha 
loft all conne@ion with my Catholic friends. I have fincere. 
fleéted with furprife, that as the Romifh clergy of every par 
of Europe maintain a clofe correfpondence with each othe, 
they never attempted, by letters or meflages, to refcue m 
from the hands of the heretics, or at leaft to confirm my 2 
and conftancy inthe profeffion of the faith. Such was ay 
firft introduction to Laufanne ; a place where I fpent near fir 
years with pleafure and profit, which I afterwards revifited with 
out compuition, and whicli I have finally felected as the mol 
grateful retreat for the decline of my life. 

Butitis the peculiar felicity of youth thatthe moft unple 
fing object and events feldom make a deep or lafting imprefion, 
it forgets the pafl, enjoys the prefent, and anticipates th 
future. At the flexible age of fixteen | foon learned to endur 
and gradually to adopt, the new forms of arbitrary manners; 
‘The real hardfhips of my fituation were alienated by tim, 
Had 1 been fent abroad in a more fplendid ftyle, fuch as th 
fortune and bounty of my father might have fupplied, I might 
have returned home with the fame ftock of language au 
fcience, which our countrymen ufually import from the cont- 
nent. An exile and a prifoner as I was, their example betrays! 
me into fome irregularities of wine, of play, and of ide 
excurfions : But I foon felt the impoflibility of aflociatig 
with them on equal terms ; and after the departure of my 
firft acquaintance, I held a cold and civil corrcfpondence wit 
their fucceflors. The feclufion from Englith fociety wa 
attended with the moft folid benefits. Inthe Pays de Yau, 
the French language is ufed with lefs imperfection than i 
moft of the diftant provinces of France: In Pavilliards 
family, neceffitv compelled me toliften and to {peak 5 andi 
I was at firft cifheartened by the apparent flownefs, in a kw 
months I was aftonifhed by the rapidity of my progrels. My 
pronunciation was formed by the conflant repetition of te 
fame founds 5 the variety of words and idioms, the rules a 
graminar, and diftinétions «f genders, were imprefied in a 
memory : Eafe and freedom wire obtained by practice; com 
re€inefs and elegance by labour ; and before 1 was re-called 
home, French, in which I fpontaneoufly thought, was mor 
familiar than Englith to my ear, my tongue, and my pen. Th 
firft effect of this opening knowledge was the revival of ay 
love of reading, which had been chilled at Oxford; and | foo 
turned over, without much choice, almofl all the French books 
in my tutor's library, Even thele amute:nents were 4 
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tiveof real advantage: My tafte and judgment were now 

fomewhat riper, I was introduced toa new mode of ftyle and 

literature : By the comparifon of manners and. opinions, my 

views were enlarged, my prejudices were corrected, and a 
copious voluntary abftract of the Hifloire del Egiife et de 
P Empire, by Le Sueur, may be piaced ina middle line between 
my childifh and my manly ttudies. As foon as I was able to 
converfe with the natives, I began to feel fome fatisfaction in 
their company: My awkward timidity was polifhed and 
emboldened ; and I frequented, for the firft time, affemblies of 
menand women. ‘The acquaintance of the Pavilliards pre- 
pared me by degrees for more elegant fociety. I was received 
with kindnefs and indulgence in the beft families of Laufanne ; 
andit was ininone of thefe that I formed an intimate and 
lating connection with Mr. Deyverdun, a young man of an 
amiable temper and excellent underftanding. In the arts of 
fencing and dancing, (mall indeed was my proficiency ; and 
fome months were idly waited in the riding-fchool My 
uafitnefs to bodily exercife reconciled me to a fedentary life, 
and the horfe, the favourite of my countrymen, never contri- 
buted to the pleafures of my youth. 

My obligations to the leflons of Mr. Pavilliard, gratitude 
will not fuffer meto forget: He was endowed with a clear 
head and a warm heart ; his innate benevolence had afluaged 
the fpirit of the church; he was rational, becaufe he was 
moderate: Inthe courfe of his ftudies he had acquired a juft 
though fuperficial knowledge of moft branches of literature 5 
by long praétice, he was {killed in the arts of teaching ; and he 
laboured with affiduous patience to know the character, gain 
the affeion, and open the mind of his Englifh pupil. A 
foon as we began to underftand each other, he gently led me, 
froma blind and undiftinguifhing love of reading, into the 
path of inftruction. Iconfented with pleafure that a portion 
of the morning-hours fhould be confecrated to a plan of 
modern hiftory and geography, and to the critical perufal of 
the French and Latin claflics; and ateach fep I felt myfeli 
invigorated, 

_Mr. De Croufaz, the adverfary of Bayl: and Pope, is not 
diftinguithed by lively fancy or profound reflection ; and even 
in hisown country, atthe end of afew years, his name and 
Writings are almoft obliterated. But his philofophy had been 
formed in the fchool <f Locke, his dis inity in that of Limborch 
and Le Clere ; in a long and laborious lite, feveral generations 
of pupils were taught to think, and cven to write ; his leflons 
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refcued the academy of Laufanne from Calviniltic prejudice; 
and he had the rare merit of diffuling a more literal {piri 
among the clergy and people of the Pays de Vaud, fi 
fyftem of logic, which in the laft editions has {welled to fy 
tedious and prolix volumes, may be praifed as a clear an 
methodical abridgment of the art of reafoning, from our fimple 
ideas to the moft complex operations of the human underftani. 
ing. This fyftem I fudied, and meditated, and abftraSed, 
till [ have obtained the free command of an univerfal infn. 
ment, which I foon prefumed to exercife on my Catholic opi. 
nions. Pavilliard was not unmindful that his firft tafk, his mut 
important duty, was to reclaim me from the errors of popery, 
‘The intermixture of fects has rendered the Swifs clergy acut 
and learned on the topics of controverfy ; and I have fome o 
his letters in which he celebrates the dexterity of bis attack, 
and my gradual conceflions, after a firm and well manage 
defence *. I was willing, and I am now willing, to allow hin 
a handfome fhare of the honour of my converfion; yet] mut 
obferve, that it was principally effected by my private reflec 
tions; and I ftillremember my folitary tranfport at the dif 
covery of a philofophical argument againft the do€trine of 
tranfubftantiation: ‘That the text of feripture, which feems to 
inculcate the real prefence, is attefted only bya fingle fenle~ 
our fight ; while the real prefence is difproved by three of ou 
fenfes—the fight, the touch, and the tafe. The vario 
articles of the Romifh creed difappeared like a dream ; ani 
after a full conviction, on Chriftmas-day, 1754, 1 receivedthe 
facrament in the church of Laufanne. It was here that I ful- 
pended my religious inquiries, acquiefcing with implicit belic 
in the tencts and myfteries, which are adopted by the genet 
confent of Catholics and Proteftants. 


* M. Pavilliard has defcribed to me the aftonifliment wii 
which he gazed on Mr. Gibbon ftanding before him ; a thin lite 
figure, with a large head, difputing and urging, with the greatel 
ability, all the bett arguments that had ever been ufed in faveurol 
popery. Mr. Gibbon many years ago became very fat and 
corpulent, but he had uncommonly finall bones, and was very flight 
made. S. 


REFLECTION. 


E who withes to be happy muft make it his ftudy to avoid 
being much ruffled in his temper by trifling incidents. 
6 AN 
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AN ANECDOTE. 


HEN Sir Robert Walpole had any material point to 
W carry in the Houfe, he was accultomed to afk thofe 
Members who were his friends, or whom he thought he could 
make his friends, to fup with him onthe preceding evening, 
and no man ever poured out more copious libations to Bac- 
chus than he compelled his vifitors tofwallow. A friend once 
afked him, on what principle he drenched them fo unmerci- 
fully: ** With the fame view that your bafket-weavers fteep 
their ofiers in water the day before they work them up: That 
they may bend the eafier.”” 





Anfwer, by T. Whicker, of Exeter, toT. P.’s Rebus, inferted 
February 29. 


RIM DEATH! that frightful, univerfal power, 
Whofe rude attempts doth every thing deflow’r. 


Anfwer, by F. Sibly, of Cardinham, to F. Sanders’s Rebus, in- 
ferted February 29. 





MID the Jewifh Tabernacle there ftood, 
Maffy, huge pillars, made of SHITTIM WOOD. 


4n ANAGRAM, dy Clericus, of Taunton, 


F you my name would bring to light, 
Go fearch a veffel thro’, 
An office there, tran{pofe aright, 
You’ll have it then in view. 


4 CHARADE, by R. 1. of Gulvall. 
\ \ THEN winds tempeftuous blow from pole to pole, 


Fierce lightnings flath, and thunders loudly roll ; 
When billows, furge, and foaming breakers rife, 
Then for my firit aloud the failor cries. 
When that great awful conqueror of the world 
Lets drop the fcene, we inftantly are hurl’d 
lato my filent fecond, there fecure, 
For filthy, hungry infe@ts to devours 
Vou XXVII, 695. 4 F Sagacious 
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Sagacious bards! thefe parts I pray combine, _ 
With eafe my third you quickly will define; 
A German title they will fure explain, 
So now adieu! until I fend again. 
aa er: Ol 


4A QUESTION, by TZ. D. of Staverton, 





DMIT thereisa well, of a cylindrical form, and which 

is found to be dry, then fuppofe a ftone to be let fall fron 

the top of it, and at the end of three feconds after its delivery 

it reached the bottom of the well: I demand the depth of the 

well, and alfo its content in inches, and ale gallons, the dix 
meter being 30 inches. 





An ENIGMA, by FP. Hancock, of Exeter. 


E bards! well fkill’d in myftic lore, 
The lines fubfequent pray {can o’er, 
And view an ufeful friend ; 
What tho’ I did derive my birth 
from the dark womb of mother earth, 
E’en queens I now attend. 


Array’din gold and filver bright, 
t’ve left that difmal gloom of night 
To fhield the beautcous fair ; 
From barb’rous and deftructive ftecl, 
Whofe tharp and poignant fting they’d feel, 
Were I not very near. 


Permitted oft to kifs their hands, 

Ready to ferve their mild commands, 
And execute them well, 

In courts and cottages I’m found, 

Thro’ all the circling nations round, 
¥ea by the taylor’s hell. 


I’ve cloath’d the poor, the hungry fed, 
Oft help’d to make the fick man’s bed, 
Where he might find repofe; 
Like Argus boalt an hundred eyes, 
For which the ladics do me prize, 
But mark—they’re on my nole. 


9 POETRY: 
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ODE for bis MAJESTY’s BIRTH-DAY, June 4, 1796. 


By Henry James Pre, £/7. Poet-Laureat. 


HERE are the vows the mufes breath’d, 

That difcord’s fatal reign might ceafe ? 

Where all the blooming flow’rs they wreath’d 
To bind the placid brow of peace? 

Whofe angel form, with radiant beam, 
Pidtur’d in fancy’s fairy dream, 
Seem’d o’er Europa’s ravag'd land, 
Prompt to extend her influence bland ; 
Calm the rude clangours of the martial lay, 
And hail, with gentler note, our Monarch’s natal day. 


For lo! on yon devoted fhore, 
Still thro’ the bleeding ranks of war, 
His burning axles fteep’d in gore, 
Ambition drives his iron car ; 
Stili his eyes, in fury roll’d, 
Glare on fields by arms o’errun ; 
Still his hands, rapacious, hold 
Spoils, injuriousinroad won ; 
And, {purning, with indignant frown, 
The fober olive’s proffer’d crown, 
Bids the brazen trumpet’s breath 
Swell the terrifick blait of deftiny and death. 


Shrinks Britain at the found? Tho’ while her eye 
O’er Europe’s defolated plains fhe throws, 
Slow to avenge, and mild in victory, 
She mourns the dreadful fcene of war and woes ¢ 
Yet if the foe, misjudging, read 
Difmay, in pity’s gentleft deed, 
And, conftruing mercy into fear, 
The blood-ftain’d arm of battle rear; 
By infult rous’d, in juft refentment warm, 
She frowns defiance on the threat’ning ftorm ; 
And far as ocean’s billows roar, 
By every wave-encircled fhore, 
From where o’er icy feas the gaunt wolf rovers 
To coafts perfum’d by aromatick groves, 
As proudly to the ambient fky, 
In filken folds her mingled croffes fly, 
The foothing voice of peace is drown’d 
A while in war’s tamultuous found ; 
And firains, from glory’s aweful clarion blown, 
lost, in triamphant peal, around Britannia’s ran. 
of 
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THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 


For the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 
On the DEATH of CHARETTE. 


ERE hafte immortal, immemorial fame, 
Entwine the laurel, and refound the name! 

Charette trom Mars’ imperial, lofty car, 

That long had {wept the embattl’d plains of war 
With madding wheel ; down rufhing yields his breath, 
A dauntleis patriot foul that imil’d at death, 
Fierce fon of royalty! thou art no more; 

Sunk is that arm that welter’d in the gore 

Of ittabb’d rebellion ; and thy waving creft 

No more flames panic tothe rebel breatt ; 

At thy grim falchion, and inturiate frown, 
Revolt long totte:’d on her doubtful throne. 
Long had he fought to prop a rotten ilate, 

And long rettrain’d her rapid, rufhing fate; 
With artand valour wav’d the royal {pear, 
Bellona’s darling, and the p!ume of war: 
Dive was the fall, and dire the vengeful bolt, 
Withit reviv’d the monfters of revolt: 
While reeking royalty bemoans thy doom, 
And gafping monarchy finks on thy tomb. 

J- DENOGHUE. 


Barr faple. 











The S I G i. 
By S. T. Corerivse. 


wt? youth his fairy reign began 
Ere forrow had proclaim’d me man; 
While peace the prefent hour beguil’d, 
And all the lovely profpeé& {mil’d ; 
‘Then, Mary! ’mid my lightfome glee 

J heav’d the painle/s figh for thee ! 

And when, along the waves of woe, 

My harats’d heart was doom’d to know 
The frantic burft of outrage keen 

And the flow pang that gnaws unfeen ; 
‘Then, fhipwreck’d on life’s ftormy fea, 

J heav’d an anguifh’d figh for thee! 

But foon reflection’s power impreit 

A ftiller fadnefs on my breaft ; 

And fickly hope, with waning eye, 

Was well content to droop and die : 

I yielded to the ftern decree, 

Yet heav’d a Janguid figh for thee. 

And tho’ in diitanct climes to roam, ‘ 
A wanderer from my native home, 

I fain would footh the fenfe of care, 

And lull to deep the joys that were ! 
‘Thy image may not banifh’d be—- 
Still, Mary! ftill 1 figh for thee. 
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